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Tobolsk is distinctly the prettiest, town in Siberia,
though perhaps the fact of our being so pleased
with it was not altogether unassociated with the
thought that it was the last Siberian city (except
Tiumen) that we should visit. On first appearance
one is reminded not a little of Gibraltar ; one por-
tion of the town being built on a steep cliff, the
other on the marshy plain, watered by the winding
yellow Irtish, and its smaller tributary, the Tobol
river. We were to start again at midnight, so lost
no time in landing and making an excursion round
the city,

It will give the reader some idea of the size of
Siberia, when I say that the district or government
of Tobolsk alone is nearly eight times as large as
Great Britain and Ireland. The population of this
vast province are for the most part Eussiana,
Tartars, Ostiaks, and Samoyedes, the two latter
aboriginal tribes. The city of Tobolsk was for a
long time the capital of the whole of Eastern and
Western Siberia, and is rich in historical asso-
ciations.

It was getting dusk when we landed, and, hiring
droshkis, we set out with the Sourikoffs for a drive
through the town. The Tobolsk droshki is a
terrible vehicle, a miniature jaunting car built to
hold two, and drawn by a horse three or four
times too large for it. There is nothing to hold
on by3 not even a guard-rail, and as the streets of
Tobolsk are anything but smooth, and our yemst-
chik drove at full gallop, it became a matter of con-
siderable difficulty to stick to the ship, especially as
my companion was a somewhat stout man, and